HAMBURGER -- ACT 2 fifteen years later 


PROFESSOR, PORKPIE, COOK, HUNTER, and POLICEMAN sit around 
the hamburger, which is surroundedby a red velvet rope on brass 
uprights--of the type used in movie theaters. The HUNTER is in 
a wheelchair which he frequently wheels around at inappropriate 
moments. They wear stylish clothes, though PORKPIE is more with 
it; PROF in tweeds and pipe; HUNTER in fishing jacket and hat 
with trout flies; COOK in badly-cut leisure suit. 


Professor 
First of all, how are the margaritas? 
ALL others 
Great, fine, etc. (toasting him with Burger King cups) 
Professor 
Courtesy of ole Cookie here and Burger King. 
Porkpie 
Hail to the king! Down with the pretender Ronald. 
Diane 
And what ever happened to Wow wow wowwwwwwwwww? Dutch 
Wonderburger? 


Hunter 
(surprisingly hysterical since he has appeared laid back) 
Wiggle! Whirl! Wonder! 

Cook 
Well with the notoriety this place received there was a 
tremendous increase in traffic and that actually got Burger King 
interested in the location. And then they bought out 
Fishfacetoo--when they didn't want to open. 

Porkpie 

It's an ill wind... 


Policeman 


So they Say. 


Porkpie 
That keeps blowin in the wind. 
Cook 


We--I'm regional manager now--decided to preserve the hamburger 
before the federal government got around to ordering us to. 


Diane 
Too much gets lost. The children need to see the past. 
Cook 


That's what the Fast Food Foundation said when they gave us a 
grant. 


Professor 


(toasting--only COOK joins him) Hail to thee triple F and to the 
sweetest word in the language: Grant! 


Policeman 
We need more money in Law enforcement. 
Porkpie 


I don't know. We all should become criminals. It's the few who 
hold out that make everything so expensive. 


Professor 
Well, we are among another select minority, and that brings me 
to why we're here, of course, fifteen years after those 
extraordinary events surrounding the burning girl. 

Diane 
Why after all these years and all the changes do we still say 
girl? She was a woman. 


Porkpie 


That's putting the fart before the purse. 


Hunter 


I don't Know what it means but it's a good one. 


Policeman 
I prefer woman too. 

Porkpie 
Odd. 

Professor 


If she burned today she'd be burning woman but since she burned 
fifteen years ago and has been mentioned literally thousands of 
times in the media as the burning girl well then-- 
Diane 
I'll yield. 
Porkpie 
Finally! My fly froze these fifteen years. 
Diane 
You're so silly. Why didn't you grow? 
Porkpie 
I tried. 
Policeman 
I have a lot to do this afternoon so-- 
Hunter 
Lucky you. I'll just be sitting around. 
Professor 


Quite right. The printer sat on the programs so long I said 


just 
forget it,so I couldn't get one into your hands beforehand and 
SO again is the thrust blunted with faulty support mechanisms! 


Porkpie 
Like Hamlet trying to get a hardon. 


Professor 


So all that you folksies know is that you've been invited to a 
conference to examine the impact of the burning girl on your 
subsequent lifestyles. Uh...conceptual basis I know you would 
want to Know, and so the academic bottom line here is TRAUMA 
TRIGGER, TRAUMA TRIGGER, the burning girl therefore being a 
trauma trigger--if indeed our researches-starting with this 
conference--shade that particular way. 


Porkpie 


Senator Proxmire was right. Give money to academics and you 
might as well piss into a hat with a hole in it. 


Professor 
Uh huh. So here's to Triple-F and Ford and Rockefeller, and NEA 
and NHA and a few others I've forgotten but which will be 
effusively and sychophantlically thanked in the program. 

Porkpie 
...golden fairy award. How long after, unca Tom? I hafta know 
that. 

Professor 
At any rate this is the first, informal session to get 
reacquainted and so let's have everbody say a few words about 
his/her life since the burning girl's impact on him/her. And so 
let me begin the worst way and that is by apologizing. 

Porkpie 
Appropriate. 

Professor 


Although I wouldn't trade the insights I had then for anything- - 


Cook 


(reacting to PORKPIE'S face at him) I missed much of it. Being 
in the kitchan. 


Professor 
I was rather untogether. 

Porkpie 
An asshole. 

Policeman 


I don't accept insights ending in death. 
Porkpie 

That's always been your problem. 
Professor 


Anywayyyyyyy! The trauma trigger triggered me into Bide-a-Bit. 
To play out the compleat nervouscollapse. 


Porkpie 
He was a cold turkey. 


Professor 


I was a sick boy. Classic sado-masochistic, masturbatay, 
sodomistic, hetero/homo fantasies. 


Porkpie 
You weren't that good. 


Professor 


At any rate and to make a short story sweet, that funky college 
(pointing) stuck by me in all the glaring publicity and has 
recently awarded me tenure upon my completion of the PhD at the 
University of Pennyslvania (They applaud.) This margarita is 
Diet Coke by the way. The second reason (indicating girth) it's 
Diet Coke is rather apparent. Used to be from righteous anger 


but now I guess it's the soft life. 
Diane 

So the rebel has settled down. 
Porkpie 


Yeah, into a Lump of suet. 


Professor 
From the yeasty sixties. 

Porkpie 
Burn baby burn! 

Hunter 


Too much junk got in the batter. 
Policeman 


And it rose full of holes. 
Porkpie 

And every one of them got fucked. Function follows form, 
Professor 


(muses) And the seventies. An Ike retrospective. 


Diane 
But with more thieves. 

Porkpie 
Steal baby steal. 

Professor 
Now the eighties. 

Porkpie 


Fund abortions and only criminals'lLl have them. 


Professor 
Tune up the microwaves. 

Porkpie 
Heil baby heil. 

Policeman 
Are we to move on to someone else? 

Professor 


(to PORKPIE) I'm taking these wisecracks off of your alloted 
time. (to others) We're married by the way. 


Porkpie 
But not to each other. 
Professor 


I'll get to the new reason we snipe so, but in a maturer style 

than that of fifteen years past. Well now! Let's hear first 

from the Dutchess! Do you mind that I use that old term? 
Diane 


(while flipping cards, rearranging a few, as if for a speech) 

I found words to be useless. Uh, I know that most of you heard 
that Mac died. Soon after the incidents here. As a matter of 
fact he was suffering the initial stages of the disease then but 
we didn't Know it. We know of course now that he was afflicted 
by Grave Calculus. 


Porkpie 
I tragically flunked it myself. 
Diane 
I know it's the same name as the math business so let's get that 


out of the way. You've all seen the telethons, and you've 
learned from them- - 


Porkpie 
Thenumber in New Jersey is-- 
Diane 


that the disease turns middle aged men to stone. Mineral 
deposits accumulate. 


Hunter 


Poor Mac! I got very fond of him in the few minutes I knew him. 


Diane 
He liked you too. 

Hunter 
Gangbusters! 

Diane 


At the lowest point of those heavy times I met Scanlon Scourby 
who was just then establishing The Scanlon Scourby Senior 
Foundation For Grave Calculus. It...has often been remarked 
that the most fortunate thing to ever happen to a disease- - 
besides TV--is to have a millionaire expire of it. Scanlon 
Scourby's father and the height of his creative powers--forty 
five. 


Professor 
Wouldn't bend. 
Diane 
Couldn't. It's not a question of will. Those minerals pour in 
there. 
Porkpie 
I'd like to get a few victims for my garden. 


Diane 


Anyway poor Mac stiffened out completely and turned to stone 
and, of course, his vital fucntions got walled in and he died of 


oyygen starvation. 

Hunter 
The wind bloweth where it list. 

Diane 
After which I went to work for the foundation, eventualy 
writing, believe it, or noL, their television commercials. And I 
can assure you all--I'm on the board now--that if the next 
conference swings more to Mac and just slightly away from the 
burning girl, well then Scanlon Scourby Grave Calculus money 
will be right there! 

Professor 
Done! 

Diane 
WeLLLLL after a year or two I ran out of things to say. 

Policeman 
Most of us should. 

Diane 
After all, there isn't much you can say. A man turns to stone 
and that's it. Thuy're researching what kind of stone but it 
varies according to which part of the world--so there's no 
answer there either. But let me go on. 

Policeman 
Please! (consulting watch) 

Diane 
I was encouraged to apply to Scourby University which has, of 
course, the most renowned program in the world in the granting 


ofundergraduate credit for life experiences. 


Porkpie 


Enduring the burning girl, Mac, and the professor is worth an 
LLB at least. 


Diane 
I entered as a junior, later competing my senior year at UCLA on 
an sort of exchange worked out by them and Scourby U. since 
Scourby had no film program. 

Porkpie 
Jesus! I don't think I can hear any more. 

Professor 


Film! Why didn't you bring your camera today? 


Hunter 
How on earth--? 


Diane 
Well you see in my earliest contact with Scanlon Scourby Junior 
he urged me to make a film of Mac and so I bought a movie camera 
and shot a frame a day. And then when Mac- - 

Hunter 
Rest in peace. 

Diane 
Thank you. I I donated the film to the foundation. Scanlon 
sent it back saying that it had more artistic than scientific 
merit. That's whien we got our heads together and picked UCLA 
where I 
worked with Pinsky Shallot. 

Professor 
Dr. Film himself! 

Diane 
And we added a sound track of Lawrence Welk tunes. 


Porkpie 


Obvious! 
Diane 


Not really. That is when you just talk about things they 
soundobvious but not when you do them. 


Professor 

Go on please! Pi.nsky Shallot destroys me! 
Porkpie 

Maybe we can get him to splice you. 
Diane 


I found a distributor at a certain, uh, moral expense and we won 
the South Philadelphia Film Festival with Stone Mac/Mac Stone. 


Hunter 
When's it on the tube? 
Diane 


Neogotiating with Hallmark now. And we had seconds at Recife 
and Chios, both won by by SLellar Pervert. 


Policeman 
Just a fad this space sex. 

Diane 
But I got quiday bored with the film industry, no longer willing 
to put up with putting out. Hey I pick my own Lovers and they 
aren't fat and oily but young and slim and dry. Powerless yes, 
but virile virile virile! As Mac was before he- - 

Porkie 


Turned into a walking cock. 


Policeman 


I wouldn't say that, exactly. 
Diane 

Nor I. That sort of remark takes us back fifteen years. 
Cook 

Wonder Whirl Wiggle! 
Professor 


Quite right. (to PORKPIE) Do you mind? 
Diane 


Thank you, Jerome. I mean the point of all of this is to show 
how we've changed. Is this not so? 


Porkpie 


Consider yourself stroked, me chagrined. I'll strike myself 
with the hamburger. Thus! (hitting head) 


Cook 
Careful. That's actionable. The hamburger was put on the 
national registry earlier this month. (PORKPIE shines it with 
forearm. ) 

Porkpie 
Please continue, Dutchess. Disregard this unintended treason. 


Diane 


Yes. Thank you. Uh, I somewhat later took my knowledge of 
filmmaking to Malasia under a grant from- 


Hunter 
Who else? Scanlon Scourby Foun- - 
Diane 


Yes and I catch another intonation there I don't especially 
care for. 


Hunter 

Not intended! 
Diane 

All those Star and Enquirer articles linking us are pure hokum. 
Policeman 

So much today is made of what everyone wrongly perceives as sex. 
Hunter 

What the hell does that mean? 
Diane 


I love that geniuslike a father and besides he's gay. 
Porkpie 


A gay genius with money. Who could ask for anything more? 
Professor 

You're out of order! 
Porkpie 


Born to be a chairman. In the land of the blind the one-eye is 
king. 


Diane 


I'm indebted again, Jerome. Though I need no help of course. 
Uh ... uh-- 


Policeman 
Malaysia! 
Diane 
Quite so. I filmed a tribe there whose middle aged men have 


just the opposite problem from Mac's and the other Grave 
Calculuses. They turn to rubber. 


Porkpie 

I'm not touching that one. 
Professor 

Oh I am! 

Diane 
Never mind. You're both thinking intercourse. Professor 
Meyerklotz claims it occupies seventy two percent of a man's 
waking time. 


Policeman 


He has always been conservative. 


Diane 
At any rate when 

Professor 
the Malays lay 

Diane 


yes, they contract so...well at penetration...almost whole body. 


Porkpie 
What a way to come! 

Others 
Boo! 

Professor 


Listen now to the lay of the laying Maylay. 
Policeman 


You two! Whatever happened to taste? 


Porkpie 
Tastelessness. 
Diane 


I filmed there for about two years, dropping off at the 
University of Kuala Lampur to establish their film program 

and pick up a Doctor of Education degree in the Uses of Motion 
Picture Training Films in Medical Foundation Curriculum 
Research in the Developing Nations, with Special Emphasis on 
Male Tumescence and Anti-Tumescence. 


Professor 
Thank you Doctor! 

Porkpie 
Could happen to anybody. 

Hunter 


You've come a long way baby! Longgggggg way! 
Cook 
An absolute whopper of a story! Even for these educated times! 
Diane 
Thank you all. I owe it to Grave Calculus, and to Mac who died 
so that I might live. 
Professor 
You'd think other husbands'd take the hint. 
Cook 
Now how are all those margaritas? Ready for refills? 
(COOK circulates with pitcher; PROFESSOR covering cup with 
hand. ) 


Professor 


(nodding to COOK) When you get the chance. 
Cook 


My turn? Oh my! Well let's see if I can do two things at once: 
walk and chew gum. Anywayyyyy (pouring) I was drafted by Burger 
King when they came in here, sent to the Cornell School of Hotel 
and Restaurant Management, came back here to run this special 
one, built next to the great hamburger. We bought out Fishface 
as I said. Fishface sign by the way was carried off piece by 
piece. Piece now's worth--depends on how much it's burned-- 
three hundred or so. 


Professor 


(falling to knees, hands clasped) Bless me piece of the true 
fish! 


Hunter 
I got one, framed and numbered. Franklin Mint. 
Diane 
They bring class to everything. Get up Jerome. Suddenly 
falling 
fat people can be offensive. 
Porkpie 


Don't become cruel, Dutchess. We already know that you're 
educated. 


Professor 
(clambering up) Go on, Cook. It's natural that I dominate. 
Cook 


Got to beeeeeee( pouring) BK's regional mananger with the help 
of terriffic tuition help: They picked up an eighth and I 

went up education's ladder same time I climbed BKs. Most 
whopperinterest ultimately became business history, specifically 
history of fast food franchising in the U S of A. There was a 
crying need for a book since most of the work has been done by 
European Scholars, mostly German. I had to learn that Teutonic 


language but it's handy for the Amish customers: Vopper mit 
cheezzzzz! Butten mitoutten der domayyyyto, bitta. (They all 
applaud. ) 
I'm proud to say I wrote that book--in English--and it served as 
my dissertation, College of Business, University of Maryland. 
My emphasis was on the earlier period and I became intimately 
acquainted with McDonald's founder, Ray Kroc, a privilege so 
rare as to be unimaginable to others in the business. 

Hunter 


Wonderful man, Ray Kroc! A man can do anything he wants in this 
country! 


Porkpie 
Don't remind us. 
Cook 


(to PROFESSOR) How's this? Pouring the last drink on my Last 
word. 


Professor 

Best in the business! But let's move from romance to control. 
Officer? Would you grace us with your post-Burning Girl history 
for the Sony Reel to Reel and posterity? 

Policeman 
Formerly. An officer that is...but what the incident did to me 
was to keep me away from broiled meat fortwo years. I souglt 
counseling at that point with Dr. Zender Ud at the Lancaster 
Medical Center. Got interested then- - 

Professor 
Trauma trigger! It's valid! The conference is justified! 

Porkpie 


Have a Margarita. Better a drunk than an asshole. 


Policeman 


Got interested in the problems of policemen. Especially 
postscript horror. 
Professor 
Chair requests definition. 
Policeman 
Sure. Well in the charged atmosphere around the scene of a 
violent crime there is often a second incident equally 
horrifying. Uh, the quarrel which precipitated the murder 
flares 
anew and someone else-- 
Porkpie 
People should learn to shut up. 
Diane 
Starting with you. 
Porkpie 
Stop fighting me. After the cocktail hour you'll give your all. 
Diane 
Sorry, you're too old. 


Policeman 


I have to keep bickering out of my work! It would be 
insufferable if I had to have an insight into both parties. 


Hunter 
Give em another example before you hit them with the big baby! 
Policeman 


A victim leans too far out of a window to better see chalk Lines 
on a pavement during a homicide investigation. 


Cook 


Splat! Burst whole catsup bottle on the grill once. 
Policeman 
Anyway, during our particular day of fire and incoherence- 
Hunter 
(dreamy) went to my car, get ammo, blow that mother of a 
professor away, pried stuck trunk lid with gun, spark set off 
some things was storing for an organization. 


Professor 


Almost fucked up best speech I ever made. 


Hunter 
Blew me in half. 

Diane 
I never knew! 

Porkpie 


We couldn't figure out how to word the Christmas card. 


Hunter 
Other half's in freezer. 

Cook 
Jesus! 

Hunter 


Good old Mantgomery Ward. When they really used to make them. 
Diane 
Why? 


Hunter 


In case fusion technology spurts ahead. I read the medical 
journals. 


Diane 
Then there was even more horror than I knew! 
Porkpie 


Hey your brain was smooth as a baby's ass back then. You were 
the girl most men marry. 


Professor 


They become volunteers and fuck up thrift shops from coast to 
coast. 


Diane 
I could have processed an input somehow! I turned off the TV at 
the Holiday Inn just after Jerome spoke his brilliant piece. 
And then they broke for a commercial, promising (basso) a 
related and almost equally shocking development at the harrowing 
scene. But they're always doing that, and I thought they were 
lying again. So I switched it off. 


Professor (to HUNTER) 
Well I had to walk through--you actually to get to the squad 
car. That's when I went over the edge. My fuckin trauma 
trigger for sure! 


Hunter 
My apologies. 


Professor 


Accepted. But it made a hell of a tape! The college just 
purchased the rights. 


Hunter 


Was watched all over the world! Got a thousand letters. 
Was on Johnny Carson the once. Ed McMahon's a pisser! 


Porkpie 


Still to the right of Hitler? 

Hunter 
No way. I lost all my hatred. Hey republican democrat 
socialist communist. I don't give a damn anymore. Still do a 
little hunting and fishing from my wheel chair. NRA sends me 
allthe outdoor magazines gratis. Watch all the cooking shows on 
the tube. Really caught up by the new light cuisine from 
France. 

Diane 
It's never too late to acquire new interests! 

Porkpie 
Make your souffle rise by threatening it. 

Hunter 
My rage has motivated a lot of my life, but not all to the dark 
Side. The gluk in the air that awful day for example: got me 
more interested in the environment. Got myself to Penn State 
when I could take the pain. Long haul, but got my PhD in 
Ecology last June. 

Others 
Hear hear! 

Hunter 
Miss all those freezing mornings in the gray woods but got a lot 
of awards to make up for it. For courage and all that good 
shit. 

Professor 


Want to find out about each one of them, Doctor, but your 
story has been nesting inside the ex-officer's here. 


Policeman 


No matter though I'll have to miss the cocktail hour since I 
have nightime appointments. 


Hunter 


Lucky you. 
Porkpie 


Hey let's just hold it now and let me predict. I mean a fuckin 
obvious pattern is like emoy-jing! (emerging) You got 
interested in the medical problems of cops, all he booze and 
divorces and unhappy lots, and you went on to Temple and the PhD 
in Clinical 

Psychology. 


Policeman 
Half right. Sort of. Gets complicated. Right school, half 


wrong client group, wrong program. It's the MD from Temple's 
medical school, Gynecology residency at Ohio State-- 


Professor 
Strain of cheerleading. 

Policeman 
Penetentiary For Women. 

Porkpie 
Bad cunt! 

Policeman 


There are no metaphors in my practice. A doctor deals with 
reality. 


Professor 
That's only with one eye. 


Policeman 


Present practice is female police officers, wives and 
girlfriends of male officers. 


Hunter 


Good god! 


Diane 

Uh, do you have a non-police practice too? 
Policeman 

Small one. 
Diane 

Like to talk to you after a bit. Leakage. 
Policeman 


We can do tests but most women live with it. Wear cotton 
panties. 


Diane 
Thanks. I will. 

Policeman 
Sears or Pennys. 

Hunter 


Excuse me Ladies' doctor but I'd like to get through my thing. 
It's it's it's it's like TV; if it's not hair it's panties! 


Diane 

Underwear functions! It's for warmth and support. 
Hunter 

I'tl ask the other half. 
Diane 


You shouldn't seek any argumentative edge because of your 
handicap. We're all handicapped. 
Porkpie 


That's for sure. (ALL Laugh except HUNTER. ) 


Hunter 
Maybe you got your fill with that laugh. If not please indulge 
some more! Be my guest! I want to get into the rest of my 
story and there are some junior high school yocks in it that I 
just as soon not be bothered with. I ama scientist. All the 
Silliness is unprofessional to say the least. 
Professor 
Quite right. 
Hunter 
Truth is never funny. Never! 
Porkpie 
I'm holding out for always. 
Professor 
Please go on. We can sniff the philosophy smear later. 
Porkpie 
Return of the banal anal. 


Hunter 


That awful day the air was severelv polluted. I maintain that 
it pissed off my brain- - 


Porkpie 
That's profesional. 
Hunter 
And mv doctors agree but not the insurance company. 
Diane 


I collected plenty! But you've got to grind those insurance 
boys till their balls whistle. 


Porkpie 
Now that's professional! 
Hunter 


In Bluenot whistlingBall, a community not far from this spot-no 
Laughing now! 


Porkpie 
My whip is my bind! 

Hunter 
--lives a group of squirrels I am devoting my life to. 
Not even a snicker. Good! At any rate, besides my problem with 
the gasses in the air that day, I and my research group 
agree that the benzine etcetera was combined with Krypton even 
then secretly venting from Three Mile Island-- 


Porkpie 


They were rehearsing. 
Hunter 


and that these gases peculiarly combining caused the adult male 
squirrels penis to extend enormously and 


Porkpie 
Sickicko! Even for this disgusting group. 

Hunter 
changed mode of locomotion. That is they spring...uh (Other's 
heads go up and down as if watching) as much as thirty feet 
high. Many have forgoten how to climb and it's painful too of 
course. 


Diane 


Poor little things. 


Policeman 


I'm skeptical, frankly. This trauma trigger business is being 
rather too well supported, the lies getting weak. 


Porkpie 


The hunter's story is one hundred percent true. I have studied 
other manifestations of these squirrels. 


Professor(dancing) The trauma triggers 
education! The trauma triggers education! This will be 
groundbreaking! Groundbreaking! 


Diane 
The females? 

Hunter 
Mate once and die. 

Diane 
Nice. 

Hunter 


But we're importing super giant females from Chad. Four feet 
tall. 


Professor 
I can't handle a four-foot squirrel intellectually. 
Porkpie 
Funny, I thougt it it was the only thing you could. 
Porkpie 
(in Leaping dance) Ohhhhhhhh I wanged around and banged around 
this ole town too long. (He's shrieking jungle bird for a bit) 


Cluck cluck cluck I'm a PhD. We're all PhDs! Cluck cluck 
cluck. 


Diane 


You could use some education yourself. You're the only one not 
to grow up! 


Professor 
Ooooops. WellLLLL if the printer had finished the program when 
he promised you would have...uh, well, meet the chairperson of 
my department, uh, Doctors! 

Policeman 
My god! 

Professor 
And just let me interject here and make sure that all this sort 
of snobbism is only unfounnded rumor. You all remember 
thewaiter with the steel wool beardand the quaint Dutch 
expressions. 

Diane 
Kissin vears out but cookin don't. 

Cook 
Our cooking can't. 

Professor 
Well he's on a tour of Australia now with his new wave group. 

Porkpie 
Dutch Tripe. 

Profesor 
And that's whay he's not here and not--as has been bandied 
about--because he doesn't hold the doctor's degree. (PORKPIE 
whispers in his ear.) Hmph. Julliard AND Columbia! Well then, 


Doctors, at next year's followup meeting we'll be batting a 
thousand per cent! 


Porkpie 
Horrible postscript number three! 
Cook 


Right on grossmutter! Vopper mit der cheezey wheezey und der 
pickle. But hold the french fries bitta. Yah vold! 


Hunter 
Throw mama from the wagon. 
Policeman 
That's not right somehow. 
Professor 
Let's restrain ourselves now. We're well beyond tourists. 
Porkpie 
Speak Blivit speak. For your edification, Sony Reel-To-Reel, a 
blivit is four hundred pounds of shit stuffed into a two hundred 
pound bag. 
Professor 
Even the idea of respect has left academic life. 
Policeman 
I wonder why. 
Professor 
At any rate I find it amazing that when the population shows 
es percent of adults holding the doctorate--that's just a 
ballpark grope on my part-- 
Porkpie 


Keep your hands to your pelf. 


Professor 
--that all of us have attained it! 
Porkpie 


Well even though I've ATTAINED mine, I can't think of myself as 
a scholar, that is not exclusively. My scholarship feeds my 
art: I study the kitsch culture seriously; it, in turn, is the 
basis for my paiting and sculpture. I am therefore wrapped up 
in this lucrative new mythology. My dissertation at Bowling 
Green focussed on ceramic souveniers of the burning girl; I 
myself designed a couple. After all, I was there on trauma- 
excuse me Dutchess and Hunter--traumas day. 


I'm vitally interested in any and all artifacts of the burning 
girl and will certainly pay you for any you pick up in your 
travels. The Swedes have been doing some wild, if severe, 
things in crystal. 

Diane 
But why should she get all the attention? 

Hunter 
Right! 

Porkpie 
It's beginning to slacken and Stone Mac is starting to climb. 
Just as a sidelight: the two are never mixed, no fused ceramic 


statuette up to this time. 


Professor 
Hermaphroditic art! I love it! 


Porkpie 


Naturally. Bye the bye, Billy Mogus of Buttonhead, Tennesee has 
recorded a sermon on eight track wherein he says that the girl 
ignited spontaneously as a messenger of god submitting herself 
to the devil's devices to pay for our sins, and that Mac, having 
the insight into all of this horror, instantly turned to stone. 


Professor 


Faith can move mountains. 
Porkpie 


And the hunter was cut in half by the cosmic Mephistopholes for 
no particular reason. 


Professor 
That's the mother you got to watch. 

Hunter 
You all hear that? I'm used but I don't get a thin dime! 
Everybody's making money out of these damn tragedies but me. 


And I hurt right now! 


All you forever fuckin hear is burning girl burning girl, and 
Stone Mac, Stone Mac! Shit! Apologies, M'am. 


Diane 
Of course. 
Hunter 


But where's sliced Hunter? 


Professor 
Well ... uh ... in the ceramics end you'd have to have two 
operations... uh... expensive. 

Diane 


If you could get a foundation interested- - 
Porkpie 


Mr. Kong of the Hong Trading Group says your agent is 
unreasonable, that his representing so many baseball players has 
given him inflated notions of what you're worth. 

Hunter 


I'm worth more's what I'm fuckin worth! I'm sick of being 
Mr. Bizarre Aftermath. 


Professor 
DOCTOR Bizarre Aftermath. 
Hunter 


Right! Is this the way to treat the most famous handicapped PhD 
in Ecology? 


Porkpie 
It may unfortunately be too late. Merchandisers usually assume 
that just about everything in the world is totally new every 
five years. 

Cook 


Some restaurants switch themes that way: last year's Gold-Dust 
Charlies can become Pretty Paula's Pancake Platz overnight. 


Porkpie 


And it hurt, of course, that nobody wrote a popular song about 
you. There are twenty seven about the burning girl. 


Cook 


But just one about Mac. Stoney Mac by Flexible Flyer. We use 
it in light and sound shows at the hamburger. 


Diane 

No burning girls ever hit the platinum! This one did! 
Hunter 

See what I'm getting fucked out of? It's criminal. 
Policeman 


You should have done a book right off the bat. Publishers'tl 
do anything. 


Porkpie 


Start with the right prick your way is made in this world. 


Policeman 
Sometimes I wish the whole process would just stop. I get more 
crying than leakage really. 

Porkpie 
On the lighter side--excuse me, Hunter-Taiwan is absolutely 
flooding us with your squirrels, people using them for key 
holders and the like. Of course such an article has most appeal 
to a pruriant middle aged audience. They're "cute" and 
conversation pieces. 

Diane 
The kids don't like to talk or know how. We have funded courses 
on talking starting with a free-wheeling discussion of soap 
operas and frequently leading by sememster's end to heavy chats 
about atonal music, astrophysics, cloning do's and don't's, and 
the like. 

Porkpie (dancing with PROF) 
How can there be a like? 

Professor 
There'sa no-a like-a! 

Diane 
Careful Jerone. That's that old dreadful side of you. 

Professor 
Don't I know it! I'll distinguish myself again and soon! 

Diane 
You can't keep a good man down. 

Porkpie 
If he's really good you should try like hell. 


Policeman 


Someone should attempt a summary of this meeting before it gets 
too late. 


Porkpie 


That's the professor's job. He's always summarizing everything. 
He himself is a Summary. 


Professor 


Western Logic and Eastern thought. Machaevelli and Christ-- 
Diane 


Jerome! Such ideas smell like burning. 
Porkpie 


Same old shit of fifteen years ago! Let's return to the now! 
My element. That same middle aged audience I was talking about 
in connection to the ceramic squirrels simply will not buy 

Mac statuettes. Surveys found the matter too taboo, 
frightening. Men don't wish to think about turning to stone. 
And so their wives don't seek to remind them with this 
particular trifle 

of a gift. 


Diane 
That's precisely what the Scanlon Scourby Foundation is fighting 
against and we're making inroads. If we catch a victim early we 
can help quite a bit. Oh just the ordinary tasks can be made 
Simpler, in line with the victim's increasing stiffness. Velcro 
flys on trousers as an example. An ingenious unbender device 
to get the victim in and out of an automobile. It used to be 
hell to go anywhere with Mac. We had to scrub the trip to 
Disney World. 

Porkpie 
The professor has half off coupons for Faggot World. 

Policeman 
Have you been since? 


Diane 


Fabulous! You should take your wife. 
Policeman 
I'm not married. 
Hunter 
Does a veternarian buy a cow? 
Diane 


Macho has lost all of its sadistic force. It's not even funny 
as anachronism. 


Porkpie 


You were a nice wifty lady fifteen years ago. Now you're 
afeminist. 


Diane 
Twist the balls off the world! 

Professor 
Ooooo000000. Start nowwwwwwwww. 

Porkpie 


You may be happy to know, Dutchess, that I'm predicting a 
genuine acceration phenomenon spotlighting Mac as the burning 
girl fades. I'd say full acceptance within the year. I know it 
sounds like a contradiction, but pretty soon men will have Mac 
statuettes in their offices and it'll be considered healthy too. 
They'll make low jokes about their colleagues and bosses. When 
the statuus- get close to a million sales figure worldwide then 
you'll see TV documentaries showing the condition in super- 
explicit detail. 


Then will get a couple of glacial interviews with newer victims 
on PBS and some snappy ones on UHF, the hardening sucker sitting 
between the whores with funny accents. A few months later we'll 
get telethon comedians camping Mac up, but somewhat gently at 
first. 


From that point sick and sicker jokes will circulate in the 
factories and universities. All of this inevitably leading to 
the beating up of Grave Calculus victims by roving bands of 
middleaged men, the arrest of some victims as public nuisances. 
And you can bank on the execution of one or two in a year. 


Acceleration phenomenon! The whole process'll usually will 
happen in five to ten years, but with AP it gets scrunched into 
one. 
From profound seriousness to camp to blood! that's Acceleration 
Phenomenon, Baby! 

Diane 
The foundation will handle any trumphed up charges. I'll alert 
our legal department. By the way there is a poster we have 
which might help. Mac, kind of wall-eyed and pointing, with the 
caption IT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU. Directed to the militant 
haters. 

Porkpie 


Worst possible approach. 


Professor 
I'd agree. 


Cook and Hunter 


Money talks. 


Diane 
Pay them off? 

Professor 
Why 'not? 

Porkpie 


Just until their Grave Calculus consciousness can be raised. 
Look what it did for women. 


Diane 

What's that supposed to mean? 
Porkpie 

I don't Know. Most things mean without my help. 
Diane 

Pay the haters off. I'll bring it up to the board. 
Professor 


After all, it works with us. 


Diane 
Too much truth is too much salt in the soup, Jerome. 
Professor 


Gotcha! 
Porkpie 


Like to keep the group away from morality. Unproductive. Slows 
everything. 


Hunter 
You mean discussions of morality, don't you? 


Porkpie 
Whatever. I don't get hung up on what I think I might mean. I 
am an artist after all and in my own work TI have sculpted one 
seventeen fooot high squirrel modeled after one of yours 
(nodding 
to HUNTER) and it's in a pocket park next to a nut shop in the 
Ginza section of Tokyo. The children, I mean it's meant to be 
felt, and they crawl over it as you can imagine and it's very 
much like a cannon at Valley Forge or something. Grandma 
popping away with her Instamatic. 


Diane 


Oh how I miss not having children! We tried towards the end but 
couldn't flatten Mac out from his wheelchair shape. And how he 
would protest! (laughs) But on a serious note, though, if those 
squirrels had developed enormous vaginas do you suppose as much 
attention would be paid in the world of souveniers and art. I 
think not! 

Professor 


More! More! It could be built strong and more cheaply. 
Thinks that poke out are vulnerable! 


Policeman 


Don't forget it! 
Diane 


I'm talking about sex, not economics. 
Hunter 
You'd probably say that Krypton gas is sexist. 
Diane 
Why not? Everything else is. 
Hunter 
Well that kind of thinking just demolishes scientific 
thoughtit's as bad as the commercialization of my squirrels! 
Women are beyond everything. 
Diane 
Just taking over. 
Porkpie 
I'm working on a multiple silkscreen of Mac now. 


Diane 


For which I'll save a spot over the sofa. I miss him so! 
When the Museum of Natural History took Mac away ... well I just 


can't go there is all. They tell me he's in a beautiful case 
and he revolves but- - 


Cook 

Half a horse! (They laugh. ) 
Diane 

Just name Your price on the silkscreen. 
Porkpie 


Priceless of course. For you, nothing. It wouldn't exist 
without you after all. 


Professor 
None of this would. You changed all over lives! 
Diane 


Thank you Jerome. You've been an asshole in your life but you 
can give a moment grace. 


Porkpie 
Letsssss not get too kind. At best truth is temporary and it's 
never sentimental. But let me shoot though to the end of my 
spiel. I predict that Mac's impact will eventually eclipse that 
of the burning girl. 

Diane 
All those years of prayers. 


Porkpie 


(to HUNTER) And there's half a million in the fringe if your 
agent comes around. 


Hunter 
Aaaaaagh I think it's too late. The timing's off. 


Porkpie 


No! Listen! Here's a quarter of a mil from just a couple of 
years back 
(Sings, overhistrionic) 


Watch me I'm burning, 

Burning away. 

Watch me I'm turning. 

Turning from black to gray. 
Burning the day away. 

Burning the day away. 
Turning the day into fire! 
Turning the day into fire! 
Watch me. Watch me. Watch me. 
Fire fire fire fire fire fire! 
(increasing scream) Gonennnnnnnnnn! 


(Bangs on hamburger until COOK interposes his body.) 
Diane 
I don't know. I'm into Mozart now. 
Professor 
You go through pain to grow. 
Hunter 
I could write something like that. 
(sings) Don't make me laugh. 
It cut me in half. 
On the day that she burned 
I went Boom. (four echos) 
Porkpie 


Good core idea. Work on it Man! Just not raw enough for the 
times, that's all. 


(The Light on or in the hamburger gets illuminated and they 
all turn towards it. The following schticks are numbered 
Since characters repeat them. 

-lhe second and following times the schticks are 
given, everybody is pretty much talking togetherBedlam) 


Policeman 
Why does a policewoman wear cotton panties? (1) 

Cook 

Policeman 
Actually it's not a joke . Well it is, but you'd have to know 
the research. (3) 


Hunter 


Spring away from the swarming evils of this world my pretty 
squirrels. (4) 


Diane 
You can't maintain your sanity and a stiffening husband too. 
Professor 
Burn baby burn 
That was a style! 
Yearn baby yearn. 
Heil baby heil! (6) 


Porkpie 


Words are turds. (7) 


All together: 
Policeman 2,4,5,6,7 
Cook 1,3,4,5,6,7 
Hunter 5,6,7,1,2,3 
Diane 6,7,1,2,3,4 
Professor 1,2,3,4,5,7 


Porkpie 4,5,6,1,2,3 


(Now everybody repeats the same pattern but whispering 
reverentially as Lights dim and PROFESSOR speaks. ) 


Professor 
(gesturing with pipe and grunting anally in pauses) 


What ... what to say in the post post pyroconsumationary ying 
and yang of it all? More on the Anna rather than the Sigmund 
grid of course. And relative to what pallitive; pursuant to 
what ... prescience? 


It's our Karma then to radiate constructs of verbal splinters 
into a cosmos devoid of even an anti god. To to to to 
categorize all manner of categorical imperatives until spiritual 
exigencies formulate pasts beyond all futures. 


And futures--here you all differ I know- - 
quintessentiallyessentially existential. But ... but we go on. 
And this 

on-ness it seems to me predates any attempt to stop it. This is 
our digrity. We We burnish our brandishments, we we cavil at 
our own Cavalierities. And justly. Rightly. Rightly. 


It is,then, the SPIRIT OF MAN which will transcend all 
hamburgers. The transcience of snacks for now places us but 
barely in the stars. And that is enough. Enough. Enough. 


For we bring our own fires from that day to this one. 
overcome) Thank ... I... please ... I- (Hamburger light 
suddenly comes up full.) 

ALL: 
(sigh) 


(Go to black. ) 


